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Calling a Spade a Spade in
Modern Verse.

THE BV ERIASTHE DYE STHLET. By
John Masefield. 12mo, pp. 20, The Mac-
millan Company. P

. 8

MO Biagorthy, . Bma. Bp. X\
Charlea Beribner's Sons.

A fragment of conversation in a re-
cent nével neatly hits off the impatience
provoked by much modern verse. Ona
of the epeakers protests against the vio-
Jence done to her nerves by “‘those irri-
tating words that I knew were coming,
like ‘porphyry, ‘empyrean,’ ‘bower’ and
‘nymph.’ " We all know that {rritation
Never s it inflicted upon us by the mas-
ters. Since they use worda for purposes |
of expression, a!l the words they use
are welcomea. But in the hands of the
minor poet, especially the minor poet
who fancies himself. the finest words In
the language become Intolerable, In-
evitahly there has heen a  reactjon

By
1.

|
JOHIN MASEFIELI. |

(From a photograph In “The English Re-
view.")

against verbal preciosities, and of late

it has been strongly nourished by the

tendencies in fictlon and in drama  The

writer who thinks there is something
talismanic ahout the process of calling 1
spade a spade is always with us, bun
where he has heen wont to invoke the
name of Art in support of his plain
, Epeech he now rests his claim upon the |
broad back of Humanity. The poetry of
pity is nothing if not candid. The poets
are gorry, terribly gorry, for the woes of
mankind; they deal not in porphyry. bul
in sordid clay, and, ‘having no nonsense
about them, they propose that the stuff
in which they deal ghall eolor their dic-
tion, though it may eolor that diction but |
a painful drah. |
Mr. John Masefleld s a gond type of
the current school. In the first of the
two poems of which his new volume I3
composed he relatea the experience of a
poaching ne’er-do-weel who battles In
the prize ring with one of his cronies,
gets very drunk after this performance,
then runs amuck among his fellow vil-
lagers, and, being all the time much dis-
tressed In his mind, ends up repentant
under tha admonitions of a compassion-
ate young Quakeress, Thus the narra- |
tive forth in “The Everlasting |
Mercy' begins:
¥rom '41 to '8l
I was my folks' contrary son:
1 bit my father's hand right through
And broke my mother's heart In two,
1 sometimes go without my dinner
Now that 1 know the times I've gi'n her.
Through nearly a hundred pages the
tale continues in this blunt vein, and it
is to be said to the author's credit that
substanca and form are well matched;
one of tha laws of poetry, at any rate,
{8 perfectly fulfilled. Mr. Masefleld tells
his story so that every development in
it is absolutely clear. The character of |
Baul Kane is revealed in action and is
made understandable almost If not
guite down to the end. Indeed, there is
something credible about the illumina- |
tion that Invades him when the Quak-
eress epeaks, though her intervention,
with {ts overwhelming effect, smacks a
littlea of that unreality which we asso-
clate with the visits of the god from the
machine. "Something broke iuside my
brain.” exclaims Saul, and turns over a

|

|

el

new leaf. Well, regeneration often
comes that way amongst the Saul
Kanes of this world. As a tract "“The
Everlasting Merey'” has an undenlable

force.

The same wvalue attaches to “The
Widow in the Bye BStreet,” whereln a
harmless lad living with his poor,
widowed mother is begulled by a hussy
and so lured to a murderer's end. Thera
is a deeper pathos in this poem, fed, of
course, from the spring at the old
woman's heart, and agaln Mr. Mase-
fleld closely sults his craftsmanship to
his theme., Witnesa the following pict-
ure, A picture both vivid and tender, of
the two In their forldn home on the eve
of tragic things

And there they sat of even|
Singing their song of --mn;...'-‘,“-’.'.‘.rff,:.{';‘{.'f
et

Her poor old cacklse ma h

o Kinier » mongrels
nd “You ging Binger, mothor,” carols he:
"By rnm};u.._ but that's a gond song, tl::xi

her

And then they slept thers in the room they
shared, .

And all the time fate had his end preparad.

One thing alona made lifo not perfect
Eweel:

The mother's dully fear of what would
come

When woman and her lovely boy should
meeat,

:her‘..mrh}a‘-n;;:\.\- wife would hreak up the

N b s s, oy oavae, her Mamk,

She shook and prayed, “Not her, O God!
not yet." Y

It is Impossible to contemplate this
interlor without a certaln sympathy, and,
in fact, as the drama which lays it In
rulne moves naturally and steadfastly to
its cruel climax, we cannot but confess
opurselves touched. TUnfortunately, we
tre touched by this poem as by the ather,
not poetically, but as through a purely
tractarian fervor.

Why are we thus disillusioned? The
lault lles entirely, we fear, with Mr.
Masefleld. There 18, of course, nothing
fn his subjects Inimical to the composi-
tion of poetry. His reallsm has the sanc-
tion of more than one great name In
English verse. Cowper, It I8 true, dallb-
erately rejected the more sinister types
of human frailty—though not, we may
add, without paying his compliments to
them In lines that are welghty and stil
‘llve—but Crabbe, from whom Mr, Mase-
fleld consclously or unconsclously de-

. Jien, fixed permanently enough & stand- |

€ews
‘_

| eatalogue could suggest.” Could the in-

| he
i]nmill.-al is as legitimate an object of its

| dious nightingale.

| Its

ri e o
and Criticism
ard In these matters and gives to our
contemporary voung poet all the counte-
nance he needs.  Only the author of “The
Parish Register” and the “Tales of the
Hall” dld mare than moralize his real-
{«m. he postized it, and gave it a charm
strong ennugh to triumph even over the
jog-trot of his couplets. “Omar” Fitz
Gerald, who doted on Crabbe, has a good
gaving about him in one of his lettars. b
doubt not,” the pazsage runs, “that Mr.
Woodberry 18 quite right in what he
gayvs of Crabbe not having Imagination
to draw that Soul from Wature of which
he enumerates the phencomena; but he
at any rate does 8o enumerate and se-
lect them as to suggest something more
10 his Reader, something more than mere

definable be brought nearer than this
to the point of definitlon? TIf it s hard
to say what it is that constitutes true
poetry it is surely quite as hard to tabu-
iate those omisgions which leave 80 much
of modern verse high and dry. We can
guess what might have bheen mirde of
“The Widow in the Bye Street” by Crabbe
in England, by Villon in France, and we
can kindle to the thought 1ut what Mr.
Masgefield has made of it, though human-
Iv  Interesting, leaves us, poetically
speaking, with puise unqui )

Without making any fnvidious compar-

| task

feon we may reasonably cite Mr, (ials-
“Moods, Song Doggerels”

Hitle further hgit on this

worthy's anid

as shedding

= moved

subiect. He, Hke Mr. Masefeli.
by man's unhappines: The pity of it
etirg him, and stirs him the more polg-
nantly inasmuch as he has no high
faith to offer 1t s reader, but only &
kind of stern, pagan courage His dead
woman, who died for love and lHes out
- 1he heather, asks for no tomnb-
craed Soon to glory shall :~hr-|
rige,” But is conient, we gather. jus® with
sdeathiess peace.” Herc s a poem W hich

might be said to expross g 168 lines
f Mr. Galsworthy’s philesophs
THE PRAYER
I m Srring et W
And God were stanaing '
What is the yer thut |
To Him? This is the prayer
(L of Courage '
1vVe
|
It sums up his thought but not |
all his feeling, and there it 18 that we |
find him setting a profitalile example |
| for writers like Mr Masetle 1, Mr. Gals- |
worthy has a eense of beauty. Nature |
appenls to him, #o that landseape and
the magic of the wind can take him cut |
of himeelf and hasten his gpecch in that |
strange fashion which turns prosafe ob- |
servation to a finer purpose, pives |
reverie the fillip of emotion and trans- |
mutes deseription into g0ong We chooze |
here, at random, two more piee frium
Mr. Gialnsworthy's hook
SILVER POINT
Eharp agalnst & sky of greéd
Pigeon's nest in 1 1 AT
All the gllver twigs Uj curled,

All tne leaty spirhts furied

Not g breath to fan the day!
wWarld aspiring il soevers,
Not a hum of fly or bee

Not a =one nery,
Not 4 perfuma steq
Stillest moment of the

v

WIND
Wind, wind =heather EYpey,
Whistling in my tree!

All the heart of me is tipsy

On the sound of thee.

Sweet with scent of tlover,

Salt with breath of &ca.

Wind, wind—wayman lover,

Whistling In my tree

We would not make too much of thesa

lyrice. They are. to he sure, the veriest |
trifles,  But they will serve to enforce
the point that the {natinet for heauty
will help 2 man 1o some sort of poetical
There is nothing on whir‘h;
it The poaching |

|
expression. |

may not wreak

exercise as the wan lover or the melo-
But without that in-
stinet the poet may as well stay inar-
ticulate, for without it no {llusion can he
created, and, as Matthew Arnold long
ago told us, in poetry the {llusion, the
divine illusion, 18 everything.

THE NEW NORTHWEST
White

Possibilities as 2
Men's Country.

TR AR R Eearch of the Carl-
hou. Being the Account of a Voyage to
the Region North of Aylmer Lake.
iy Ernest Thompgon Seton. Tlustrated.
svo. pp. xvi, 415. Charles Heribner's
Bona.

The results of Mr. Seton's expedition
{0 the Great Lone Land—the far north-
west of Can .da and the arctic prairies—
ars numerous, Primarily he went to
study the caribou in their primitiva con-
dition, to complete the shore line of
Lake Avlmer and to explore its sister
lake, Clinton-Colden, hut, enthusiastic
and trained ohserver that he ls, he
hrought back information ahoit A MAss
of other things, not tha least of them
being his conclusion that even in those
remoter northern regions the white man
will make his home and prosper. Agri-
culture is possible thers, he maintains,
reminding 1s of the days when the Red
River reglon. which iz now one of the
country's richeat grain flelds, was con-
gidered ag too cold for cultivation. The
timber there is an asset of the greatest
commercial importance, and as for tha
winter, {ts length geems to be no greater
than in Manitoba, while, moreover, he
assumes that with the constant turning
of the soll by the cultivator, and Its
consequent absorption of heat, summer
frosts will disappear. And ns for live-
gtock, there are the reindeer, and espe-
clally the vak, which thrive where ranga
cattle cannot live. The yak's flesh Is
“merely beef, more finely grained,” and
Its milk is sald to be rich. It is tame,
and can be crossed with any breed of
domestic cattle.

Thus far Mr. Beton’s most practical
conclusions, which, coming from him,
carry great weight. The sportsman-
naturalist and the lover of life in the
open will find in his book much reading
after thelr own heart, and considerable
curious Information concerning the “ebh
and flow" of animal life, the periodie
scarcity and abundance of certain
forms of animal life, North of tha
Baskatchewan, he says, the antelope will
Le exterminated by the fen-ing of the
tracks of the Canadlan Pacific Rallroad,
which cuts them off from their summer
feeding grounds., With all this, the
author is not unmindful of human
nature among the half-breeds and Ind-
fans he encountered on the way. Tha
sportsman who would follow in his foot-
steps Is warned to engage white men for
his expedition, not Indlans. They will
be found more eatisfactory In every
way; an Indian guide will sufice. Also,
beware of the mother of the wolverine
cub. She s far deadller than the she
hear. 8

The abruptness of the timber line in J

mountainous reglons 1s well known. The
cessation of forest growth In the level
Far North 18 no less sudden and com-

plete:
The last woods ls a wonderfully blological
point or line; this ultimate arm of the for-

ie away gradually with un-
certain edges and in steadlly dwindling
trees. The latter have sent thelr stoutest
champlons to tha front, or produced, as by
a final effort, some giants for the Yine of
battle. And that line, with Its sentinels, 18
a0 marked that one can stand with a foot
on the territory of each combatant, or, as
sctentigts call them, tha Arctic Region and
the Cold Temperate.

The arctic timber line is algo the death
Hne of the ant. In addition to many
photographs—Mr.  Seton went hunting
buffalo and earibou and musk ox with a
eamera, not Always guccessfully—there
are numerous Interesting gpecimens of

his skill with the pencil.
MARK HANNA

The Portrait of a Business Man
and Politician.

est doeg not d

MARCUS ALONZO HANNA. His Life
and Work. By Herbert Croly. Ius-
trated. Svo, pp. xif, 395, The Maemillan
Compans
Mr. Croly has performed difficnlt

with fairness and diserimination.

An authorized blographer, he s in his

personal opinions far removed as to po-

litleal principles and  ethleal concepts
from the subject of his bt
hrings to the lattér a sympathetl nnder-

work, he

standing of Mark Hanna as a man and |

af the of American life
which produced him.  With littie of ex-
tennntion and naught of fulsome praise,
compact of
very

lmckground

he portrarys a personallty

and withal,

faults virtues,
human

Muark IHlanna has come to he regarded
extreme exronent of

By his

roaners] as the
goeneral ag the

domination in politics,

enemies e was caricatured as tha type

of the greedy and remorseloss platocrat

and symb 1 a= the personification of
| the dollar mark. Ta his friends he ap-
peared the dcfender of sound business
methads and the worker for general na-
tional prosperii) His friends wire far
nearer the traih than his enemies, and
the success of the earlcaturist in In-

fluencing public opinlon war, Mr. Croly
gives us to infer, largely dua to tha fact

them when they came his way. While
geeking to promots the nomination of
Mr. McKinlay, he was at first ineclined to
make specific promises as to patronage,
and even as to Cabinet offices, tut this
his chief would not tolerate. In the sec-
ond McKinley campalgn his relations
with the President, for the only tima in
thelr llves, hecama gomewhat con-
strained, because the President refused
ta permit the use of government ma-
chinery for political purposes in ways
which had long been familiar, and which
Mr. Hanna thought quite legitimate. He
himself, howaver, was ready in both
campalgns, as soon as temporary irrita-
tion wore off, to pay tribute to Mr. Me-
| Kinley's character, and to say that the
| President's consclentiousness was teach-
! ing him to be a hetter man.

Agide from his political activities, Mr.
Hanna's mosgt consplcuous publie work
was in connection with the Civie Fed-
eration. Though generally pletured as a
ruthless plutocrat, he was, In fact, most
svmpathetic to labor. In his early life
he h . experlence with one strike ac-
companied with violence, and through-
out hls business career thereafter he
made it a point to deal frankly with his
men, to gee them and listen to all thelr
-‘-\nwlallnfﬂ. and there wis no more popiui-
lar employer than he. He was drawn

linto the Civie Faderation unwillingly,
| but, once becoming interested, he de-
{voted himself with grent energy and

¢es to the gettlement of indostrial
disputes, to persnading employers, espe-
|elally the coal operators, to adopt &
more conciliatory attitude toward the
{unions, and he firmly belleved that If
the wage earners and employvers could
be brought together
lof that business prosperity to which he
devoted could be cecquitably dis-
| tributed and good feeling could ba made
to prevail. If that was an inadequate
remedy for industrinl unrest, It does
| ira from the ti
Hanna for trying to adapt his inherited
tradition of business enterprises and ma-
!

S

thus

wWis

not

e t credit  due Mr

rinl pational welfare to the neods of a

. Fa Leleved bijar

i, in

n

the comforts

{mpulse tow )
association was Instinctive with him. When,
it ever, Mark Hanna's way of behavior
toward his fellows becomes common in-
stead of rare, we shall not need so much
reform or so many reformers.

Mr. Croly reveals little that is new of
the political history of the times, and
almost nothing of the intimate relation-
ship between Mr. McKinley and Mr
Hanna, perhaps bhecause almost all of
their transactions wera carried on by
parsqnal interviews and scarcely a trace
of correspondence between them exists.

HUMOR

An International Collection of
Good Material.

WHY THE WORLD LAUGHS. By Charles
Johneton.  Iiustrated. Svo, pp. 880,
Harper & Bros,

Mr. Johnston offers us in this book no
philosophic treatlge on tha nature of
humor, though for A moment ha Aap-
proaches this side of hls sublect when
he come to analyze our own form of It,
assuring us, In thls connection, that the
levity, the irreverence, that is one of 1ts
potent elements, s truly native, being
found In the humor of the American
native as well as in that of the native
American, Hig book {s, however, maln-
Iv a collaction of anecdotes, tales and
proverbial wisdom that, in his opinion,
most truly represent the humor of dif-
ferent f.pr\!’nh‘f{ at different times, from
the Egyptians, the Chineses. the anclent
Hebrews, classie Greeks and Romans
down to the days of Daudet, "Punch”
and Mark Twaln: Oeccastonally, of
course, he wanders from humor to wit
and satire.

The humor of the Persians, he finds,
chiefly exprosses [tself In repartes, and
mostly hateful repartes at that. Chi-
nese humor s often grim; that of
Seotland {s apt to play with “the corp”
nnd theology. Engllsh humor
with the Scot worships the “saxpence’
The humorist in thesa
pages Sel Shonagon, who
court nine

Warman
the Lady
the

only
(5]

fourished at Japanese

hundred vears ago and wrote the "Pil- |

Ll in it honestly and low Sketches” There s an Elizabethan
ested and cheriched to the end the | tang about some of her saws, Hast
Imotion that If the proper human relation- | Indian humor §s “at once wise and
JEhilp such as he himself muintnined eould | eourtly, mirthfil and subtle, no mock-

i

i
|
|

(From the monument at Clavels

that Mr. Hanna acted honestly and
frankly on political and economie the-
ories which wera unlversal at the begin-
ning of his career, but whirh wera haing
rapidly discarded toward its close,

Mr. Hanna was & native of Ohfo, and
grew up under ploneer husiness condl-
tiong. In fact, he was a plonesr himself;
not in clearing forests or navigating flat-
hoats, but
gources and in the urgantzalrnn of com-
merce. Starting as a boy in the whole-
snle grocery business {n Cleveland, and
there showing initiative, he was In a
few years diverted to the fron and conl
business. He explored mines, hullt
steamboats and extended his connec-
tions until he becama one of the business
leaders of the lake reglon, but he never
became a “trust man” or a part of the
great Industrial  combinations which
have come to occupy so large a place in
American business life. His business
had vast ramifications, but his relations
to it wera essentially personal, He was
rooted in the goll of Cleveland. He in-
vested In enterprises less from coal cal-
culation of money making than from a
healthy human Impulss to take hold of
things which eame to his hand and make
them successful. He naver became a
homeless financler. He was the type of
the successful business man of the T(Vs
and R0rs, loval to time-honored tradi-
tions in business and polities, eager for
suceees, generous In personal dealings,
true to friends, fair to enemles, making
no sharp distinetion between private and
publie Interest, and firmly belleving that
whatever promoted the prosperity of in-
dividuals promnted the welfare of the
whole eountry. He had not arrived at
that congclonsness g0 diligently
preached In later years, which saw In
the prosperity of great enterprises only
a narrowing of the opportunity of the
Average man,

Mr. Hanna accepted political condi-
tions ag he found them. He Was not a
reformer or an abstract ldealist. Hav-
Ing come fortultously Into control of a
Cleveland street rallway, he at first
fought political attacks, but soon yielded
to the conditions of municipal corruption
which confronted him. As his flald of
influence widened he llkewlse accepted
the political practites existing In hoth
parties. He belleved {n party organiza-
tion; he bellaved that the Interests of
his country wers bound up In hls party’s
success. Patronage was a legitimate in-
strument of ltleal warfare. Money
was Lecessary to organization. He him-
self gave freely, and in the management
of campalgns he openly developed and
carried to perfection the system of as-
sesslng business interests for the promo-
tion of policles belleved essential to pros-
perity. Mr. Croly acquits him of all
charges of vote buying, elther for him-
self or others, or of any understanding
that the more perfect his system, how-
ever legitimate |t seemed to him, the
more gurely must it in the end weaken
the consideration for material prosperity
In the minds of the electorate. Mr.
Hanna considered it the duty of finan-
clers to protect the country from eco-
nomic dangers, but he was scrupulous
about accepting contributions which im-
plied particular fuvors, and

claes

in the development of re- |

returned |

HANNA

MARRK
and, by Augustus Eaint-Gaudens, seulptor,

1}
be established between the great onp
2 )

taine of I

dustey and eir emploves the

| country as a whole would benefit by the
| free ageregation of capital

Mr. Croly traverses In detall the career
nf Mr. Hanna as political manager, Sen
ator and potential Presidential
| date, drawing il of nf
'p.'ra.-.l ability and practical eMelency and
lof  continually  expanding
His faults are not blinked; on the con-
| trary, they are even baldly set forth, but
| through them we see the human quality |
[of the man, his steadfast honesty ac
cording to hls conceptions, his disinter-
| eetedness aml his charm which, on per-
:!ﬂhﬂl contact, almost Invarfably con-
5\'1‘!‘!9‘1 those who had been led to he- |
| Heve him some sort of a monster. The
Fauthor says:

i ture man

usefulnesa,

Mr. Hanna's personallty and career had |
an essentlally social value, which |i|r.- ].l:::!
{mm-mn af his political and economie opin-
otk should be the last to Ignore.  He gave
& hlghly Individual expression both to the
practical aspect of plonesr Amerlcanism
and to Its really underlying tendeney. The
AEgresslve and sometimes unscrupulous in-
dividualiem of the ploneer was r'm‘--mn.-d by
the conviction that in doing well for him-
self he was also doing well for goclety, The
planeer honestly identified and confused In-
dividual and soclal interests, and he was
honestly concerned as much for the one as
for the other. The soclety in which he was
Interested was not an abstract, remote en-
tity. It was n living group of men and
women, whom one llked or disliked, helped
or hindered, and who aroused In one an
other an essentlally nelghborly interest, His
hopes and asplrations of a better goclal
Etite was an extension of the actual good-
will which he felt toward his assoctales
Individually and as a bsdy

In this reglon, also, Mark Hapna helps
us to understand the plonesr American
and the plonesr helps us to understand
Mark Hannn, Persopal tles and aseocia-
tiona composed the substance of his 1ife,
During each successive phiasa of hig carser
he made a faw enemies and many friends,
Hn made enemles because he had to fight
his way to his goal. He made friends he.
cause he could maka his own the interssts
of other men, He was bullding up a better
moclety in his own vicinity by treating his
asaoclntes ns he would llke to he treated
by them. According to his own lghts he
alwayvs played falr—not merely toward his
friends, not mercly toward his business as-
soclates and employves, not merely toward
his politleal associates, but tou'urli his pers
eonnl consgtituents and toward publle opin-
lon. This spigit of fair play 18 character-
istle of ]‘!il’\ll"l'l' Americanism and constl-
tutes its best legacy to a future American
soclety, | . The economie and polltieal
evstem advoeated by Mr, Hannn may not
mike for #oclal falr play; but any one wha
rejecte the svstem should be the more will-
Ing to recognize the good falth of the man.
His persomal behavior townrd other men
| was directed toward the realization of thoss
socinl values, the promotion of which |s de-
clared to be the object of A batter svatem,
It he wna lacking, a= his eritlea have de-
clared, In Weallem, the deflclency was at
least partly due to tha very peallty of a
certaln ideal element In his own life. An

. —
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'BOOKS AND PUBLICATIONS.

In the Presidential Campalgn
n chlef Iesue Is “soclalized democracy.”

THE NEW DEMOCRACY

givea a elear summary of Its cuuses
aima. Read Dr. W, E, Weyl's new w'ang?d

"' THE BOOK OF THE DAY.”

The Most Fascinating Story Since
Jules Verne

The Dominant Chord

by EDWARD KIMBALL
Net $1.25

THE PATRICIAN
LY JOHN GALSWORTHY
$1.35 _N‘t Postage extra

candi- |

Henry & on, Architect.)

hs reverence, and tha note of

never lost.”

humanity |s
Goldsmith’s dog that died was already
known to the anclent Greeks: “A viper
bt a Cappadorcian.  The viper dled.”™
The humor of the Talmud yields soma
gond material. It was a lttle Jewish
glrl whao told certiiin Rahhl Joshua,
when he asked her what she was carry-
ing In her coversd hasket, that “If
mother had wanted every cme to know
what was in It she would not have put
n cover on 10"

From the time of tha Pharaohs wae
have the tule of the Insurgent of Joppa
and the Big Fticrk, which Mr. Johnston
retells ns appropriate to the present
hour, The renl Turk's foke must have
n horse In It, as befits the descendant of
mounted conguerors.  Epanish humeor to
this day testifiea to the fldelity to type
of Sancho Panza. Falstaf® may stand
for tha type of mediseval German hunmor,
which, ecurlously enough, chosa as lts
firat hero, or butt, an exiled Fnglish
Parson Amels. Tha ahsent-minded Ger-
man professor of modern days s re-
memberad, but tha humor of German
army lfe 18 passad by. John Bull, In
his eomle and his amiable aspect, may
be found in essencea In Chaucer's Sum-
moner and Pranklin of “Tha Canterbury
Tales,'”” opines Mr. Johneton. And Irish

humor s mostly wit—tha truth uncon-
selously stated In a bull,
The examples fmom many  sources

given here all hava ths underlying valus
of helng universally understandable. No

ard a better quality of human T local humor,

dealing |

dfor

| attainable In the evening milking hour—

which requires explanation
| to forelgners, is {neluded. ‘The examples
| of proverblal wigdom scattered Ly Mr.
Johnston through his pages are an
added delight. Of course, the wisdom
of mankind, the fruit of Its experience
of life, differs only liftle in substance,
but greatly in ita expression, its flgures.
It is the Japanese—whether old or new
_who startle us with tha saving that
"Money makes one eomfortable, even in
ghecl.” Tha Chinese aver that It I3
not the wine that makes the man drunk:
{t {s the man himself,"” and theyv also
say, “Don't pull up your ghoe In your
nelghbor's melon patch; don’t fix your
hat under your neighbor's plum tree.”
When the Arab wishes to describe a
case of ohstinacy he says: “It Is a goat,
even If it does f1y.” And thera is a tell-
ing touch in his proverb, “The bug ls a
to Its mother.” The anclent
Egyptian advics, “Do not build your
tomb higher than Yyour betters,’” holds
good to this day in many forms and
among all peoples. “The horse dles; the
racetrac! remains,’” eays the Turk, and
algo, A fall from a donkey hurts more
than a fall from a horse' According to
Mr. Johnston It was Brian Boru who told
the invading Norsemen that it was he-
reditary In his family to dle. A most
diverting book, which I3 the result of
much serious work.

IN POLYGLOT LAND

The Camping Tour of a Wise
Pair.

heauty

: ! CARPATI ; Lio -
(N THY CARPATHIANE, B 0P,
‘It was luxury to lle free and un-
cramped under tha open sky while ses-
eeticism lay in enduring stuffiness with-
in four walls,” This was the conclu-
sion at which, near the end of a camp-
tng tour in Central Europe, the author
of thls volume arrived. The reader wha
talls under its gpe!l cannot dispute that
conclusion or this other one found at
the ecloge of a chapter of adventure:
“Those wha sieep always in beds and
whose nights are never broken by the
discomforts of poverty know little of
the freedom and kindiiness of the
lworld” Hoth these blessings dld the
Il'h!l::‘nmrna hushand and wife, encoun-
| ter during thelr slow, two months' jour-
Iney. Thev started from Zakopane, on
| the Polish-Hungarian frontier, with an
| pxeellent honey colored horse, a covered
cart, handsome Polish btoy to take
care of the same and a load of pots,
pans and tinned provisiong, not forget-
gleeping “vallses” and a sleeping

The young Pole was exchanged
an older factotum midway, and a
friendly dog was annexed, otherwise the
travellers went on with personnel and
paraphernalla unaltered through a bit
1. Eastern Hungary and Tran-
gvlvania, "a polyglot land, with Its many
peoples and different customs.”

Good eamping places in these moun-
taln reglong theyv almost always found,

NE.

a

|
ting
tent

of Galllel:

Wood tor the tire was abundant and
pure water was at hand for drinking
and bathing

the author, apparently, was sitting on
a hot day in the middle of a cold, clean,

It was a country of herds,
if not cream, was generally

rapld river.

and milk,

anid this with vegetables, bread, tea and

hopey formed “the chief of their diet.”
THey bought supplies in the primitiva
villages—sometimes under interesting

clreumstances. There was the old shop-
keeper who rushed after the departing
cart, ealling upon the travellers to stop:

The crowd hurriedly collerted again to
hear her complatnt. What had rhe foreigi-
prs stolen? The old Indy reached us and
her volca rose from the middle of the
crowd, d":n.m-i‘.mf her welght.

“What welght?"' asked Bobb

“In the sugar,” sald the ol

ing closer.
What sugar?' sald Bobby.

f’-!ndy press-

My sugar,” exclaimed Milak. T baught
loaf sugar.”
“Tha welght s in the sugar. I made a

mistake,” sald the old lady, perfectly un-
embarrassed, Then growing impatient at
otr lack of comprehiension

“am [ to walt all day? Glve me the
hag,"” sha snapped, {ll-tempered, and Milak,
puzzled, hunted amongst the parcels and
handed her a hlue paper bag.

An obliging and comprehending neighbor
prosduced a bowl and the old lady tumbled
the sugnr into §t, and with the sugar fell a
brass welght of some three or four ounces,

“That's it,” sald the old lady, selzing It
“f forgot to take it out,” and without turn-
ing A halr or showlng even a shadow of
the blush of shame, she emptied our suUgar
back into the hag, handed it to us, and de-
parted with her welght. We drove round
tha corner and were out of tha village be-
we  thorpughly understood. Then
abserved musingly: It miust .h.-u'a
A a good many lumps of FUEAF. 4

fora
Milak
welghe

Riut cheatery like this was rare; and
{he assertion pressed upon the English
palr at starting, that the peasants wera
dangerous, proved to he without founda-
tlon. Night after night on the wild
countryside thera came to their camp-
fire herdsmen, gypsies or road malkersa,
men who sat and smoked and talked,
and somatimes accepted a shara of the
s'mple food, and gomet imes—though evi-
dently hungry—politely declined it. Only
once did two suspiclous visitors loom out
of tha dark and retreat into it agaln,
giving the travellers a night of worry;
and once a drunken village headman de-
manded thelr papers with ugly insist-
enca. Of every littla Incident of life In
thesa unfrequented places the author

sentiment and a feeling for humap
ure and for scenery which she exh
with plcturesque simplicity. Thae p
est story of wandering through a
g0 little known must inevitably ba of
terest; here we have a record fasof;

in its gayety and Its sympathetic apr
henglon of what s winnin
races, . h‘- %

THE AMERICAN NEGRO

A Useful Book About Him foe

French Readers.

Parls, Apri) ‘ll.

Mr. Warrington Dawson, an !

Journalist, long resldent In Pgﬂ..";"

barn and brought up amid negroey y
South Carolina, and has since g
them In Africa. He has just pub

through the Librarie Orientale et Amer.
fraine, 2 volume on “Le Negre aux
Unis,” with a preface by Paul 4

This volume, which ls dedicated tg thy

Duchesse de Rohan, is a paln
e . Ll _'_f‘k‘ﬂ‘____

|
|
|

&

JOHN GALSWORTHY.
(From a photograph In "“The English Re
view.")

the negry

impartial
I problem.
|  The history of the American negra,
| beginning with the charter given In thy
| sixteenth century by the Emperor
| (‘harles \" to a Dutch slave trading eoms
| pany, down to the S8vth Carolina lynchs
' Ing ecases In June, 1911, is traced clearly
Vand frrelevant facts are eliminated. The
| psychology of the negro Is illustrated by!
| numerous eplsodes and Incldents. Stress
' Is lald upon the musiecal “esprit” of t]'n'.

hlack races, and hére many facts nrcf
‘1taken from the "Negrn Elegies" nnltecl.-!
| ed by Mr. John Powell, of Virginia. M./
| Paul Adam, in his preface to “Thae Negrol
lin the TUnited States,” EXpresses hig!
opinfon that the book will be of neal'
value to administrators of the Franch

fnvestigation of

A favorite occupation cr]r-nswssiﬂna in Africa, becausa It furs
]

nishes “the bhest and most practical ine
formation about negro character that
has appeared In France Mr. Dawson
very wisely refrains from attempting to!
offer zolutions for the problems that he
presents, and modestly confines himself
to supplying facts and data by means
of which a “solution” may some day b
reached, c LB

BUYING HONORS.

Richard Davey, In The Morning Post.

In looking through some notes recently
1 came across a fresh confirmation of
the cld adage that there is “nothing new
under the sun.”” In the British Museum
there 1s a curlous pamphlet, printed in
Itallan and entitled “Dell” Arcano del
Mare,” which was originally written in
English in the reign of James I by Sie
Robert Dudley, son of tha famous Earl
of Lelcester, Queen Ellzabeth's favorite,
by his second wife, Lady Sheffleld. Sir
Robert, it seems, was a4 man of ideas,
and the object of the tract In question,
whicn Is supposaed to have been pre-
sented to King James, was to unfold cer-
tain helpful political schemes, the first
part being devoted to “A Proposition to
Bridlea the Impertinency of Parlia-
ments.” The second, however, Is of
greater Interest, and, under the heading
of “Means to Increase His Mujesty's
Revenues,” contains a suggestion which
reads curfously in the light of tha ra-
cent attempt to crowd the House of
Lords with new peers. B8ir Robert's
opinion was that all new creations
shounld be mada to pay for tha privilege
on the following scale:

1. At the Prince’s marriage

all the earls to be mado
grandees of Spaln and

Principl, at £20,000 [ e=qq000
T SRR e 1
2. All the barons to be
mada earls, at £19,000 |
8. To ennoble two hundred
of the richest com-
moners, as is usual in
Naples:
A duke to pay......£30,000
A marquiss ........ 15000 at least
An earl ...oeveen... 10,000 [ £1,000,000
A viscount or baron 500

(N. B.—The ancient nobility
to precede all these.)
4. To make gentlemen of
low degresa and rich
farmers esqnires, the
price not named.
It appears that the proposal was nevee
put into effect, yet what an opportunity
was missed! Perhaps, however, it may

mnakes the most. She has humor and

ba adopted in our own time.
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By

Edward
Kimball

1l

.

=== The
" Dominant Chord

“Not since Jules Verne has there
been such a story!” says the Book-
i| seller.

Net $1.25; postpaid $1.40,

| Rayton
A Backwoods Mystery

“Big and bold and thrilling, with
the breath of the wild wind blowing
through its pages.”

Net $1.25; postpaid §1.40,

By
Theodore
Goodridge
Roberts

- _The
Best Spring
Books

Three Wonderlands

of the American West
By Thomas D. Murphy

“The author presents in sim-
ple but graphic style the attrac-
tions wﬁich are now drawin
people from all over the worl
to feast on marvels of scenic
beauty."—Boston Globe.

Profusely {llustrated.

Bored, Net $3.00; postpaid £3.20.

Chile
and Her People
of Today

By Nevin O. Winter

A new volume in the authori-
tative Series of the Latin-Ameri-

can Republics.
INlustrated, boxed, $3.00.

Published by
L. C. Page & Company

53 Beacon St., Boston.

Naomi of the lsland

It strikes the human interest note in
a most effective manner.

Spell of France

A
SPELL SERIES, by the auth
the successful SPELL OF IT

By frrom

Lucy ’
Thurston a:g: »

Abbott .

“A singularly appealing love story.

Net §1.25; postpaid $1.40,

The

JUST PUBLISHED

new volume in the popular
or o

ALY.
Hlustrated ; bored, Net $2.50;
postpaid §2.70.




